

<tSAduch a doe 

Be*e. Amort manly witte Margaret, it will not hurt 
jr>an : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice , I g mc th ee the buck. 

M « r Z‘ Giuc vs the hordes, wee haue bucklers of our 
owne. or our 

Ifyouvfe them Margaret, you muftputtcin the 
maides^b 3 ^ *** they 3fC daun S erou s weapons for 

Mur. Well, I will call Eeatrice to you , who I thinke hath 
Icggcs. Exit LdMargaritc. 

Bene. And therefore wil come. The God of loue that (Its 
a tioue, and knowes mee, and knowes me, how pittifull I de- 
feruc. I meanemfinging but in louing, Lcander the good 
jvvimmer, Trafcs „,c firft imploier ofpandars, and a vflaok 
bookc Full. of theft quondam carpet-mongers, whoft names 
vet runne finootlily in the euen rode of a blancke verfe why 
they were neucr lo truly turnd oucr and ouer as my poore felfe 
m louermary I cannot ihc w it in rime,! hauc tried, I can firidc 
out no rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime: for fcornc 
home, a hard rime.-forfchoole foole,a babling rimervery omi- 
nons endings , no, I was not borne vnder a rimino' plannet 
nor I cannot wooe in feiliuall termes.-fwecte Beatrice wouldft 
thou come when I cald thee? 

^ Enter Beatrice. 

Brut, y ea lignior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O (hay but till then. 

Beat. Then, is fpoken: fare you wel now,and yet ere T goe, 
let me goe with that f came , which is , with knowing what 
hath part betweeneyou and Claudio. 

Bene. Onely fbule words, and therevpon I will kiflethee. 

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
fbule breath, and fbule breath is noilbme,therforeI wil depart 
vnkift. 

r ene. Thou half frighted the word out of his right fence, 
fo forcibleis thy wit,but I muff tel thee plainly, Claudio vnder- 
goes my challenge, and either I muff fhortly heare from him, 
orl willfubfcribchim a coward, and I pray thee now tall me, 

for 


$s£othii 


for which of my bad parts didft thou firft fal in louc with mc ? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind fo politi que 
a (fate ofeuilthat they will not admitte any ^ood part to inter- 
mingle with diem:but for which of my good parts did you full 
fuffer loue for me? 

Bene. Suffer loue! a good epithite ,1 do fuffer loue indeed, 
for I loue thee again (f my will. 

Beat. In fpight ofyour heart I thinke, alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for yours, for I wil ne- 
uer loue that which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat . Tt appearesnot in this confefiion,theres not one wife 
man among twentic that will praife himfeJfe. 

Bene. An old, an old inft.ince Beatrice, that liudinthe time 
of good neighbours, if a man do not erebt in this age h;« owne 
toomb ere he dies, he fhall liue no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke veu? 

Tene. Queftion,vvhy an Iiowcr in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewme , therefore is it rnoft expedient for the wife , if Don 
worme(his confcicnce)find no impediment to the contralto 
be the trumpet of his owne vertues,as I am to my felffo much 
for praifing my felfe, who I my (elfe will beare witnes is praife 
worchic,and now tell me, how doth your cofin? 

Teat. Verieill. 

Bene* And how do you? 

Beat. Verieill too. 

Tene. Serue Godjoue me, and mend,thcre wil I leaueyou 
too, for here comes one in haftc. Enter VrfuU . 

Vrfula Madam, youmuftcometoyourvncle,yonders old 
coile at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac- 
cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde, and Don lohn 
is the author of all, who is fled and £one : will you come pre- 
fently? ° 1 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes fignior? 

Bene. I wil liue in thy heart, die in thy lap, and beburied in 
tny eiesiand mor<ouer,I wil go with thee to thy vncles. exit. 

I 2 Enter 




